86___________________            S.A. Sankaranarayanan
Pushya : Brhaspati my supervisor controls my image. Fain I make thee prosperous, nourished and auspicious. My love for you and the lord is great; I curve the arrow head And tilt the crescent adjusting them to Lord's grandeur.
Pritvi : Thatisconquethes! I can't stand the very fact. Try never cosmeticaUy onHim.
Aclesha  : With my beams, why not entwine, embra6e you!
Pritvi : Fie. shut up. Don'tshow your dendrophis and dance of seduction.
Magha    : Let me give my might to you.
Pritvi : 0! manes of clouds, your might is murk to me. Pass by.
Phalgunas: lamficus..
Pritvi : HaraHara. Show not figs. I know my couch My bedstead for My Lord.
Hasta : Mother, I am light-driven. Howl wishLord clasps myHand.
Pritvi : I si\out you out Five digits - let them curve inRavenous cretinous smirk, I hear you caw I hear you bark. I hear the hook' d ram dashing the sky, Beware. Pritvijs Lord's Navy too.
Chitra : I am Truth, Mother. Spica is Truth; Truth, spica. I'm the artifice of thy maternity. I shall bring light pearly shipshape.
Pritvi      : O! senile flame get gone, wicked virginis. Svati      : I shall grant you a sword of light.of me. No mother, I shall turn thy mother-in-law.nuxLope of thought Mathura to host.                                     Ets and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
